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was being built. The R.E. from Aldershot cleared the site.
After cutting down the trees they blew up the stumps. One
day I was standing with General Kitson on the old cricket
ground, when an explosion occurred and an enormous
stump of a tree landed within a few yards of us.
I joined the Staff College in January, 1906, and had a
wonderful two years there. The Commandant was Sir Henry
Wilson; I shall rekte much about him when I come to the
time I served under him as D.C.I.G.S.
About Easter that year my great friend, Bob Ricketts,
Indian Cavalry, and I were talking to Lieutenant-Colonel
Walter Braithwaite (now General Sir Walter Braithwaite)
close to the cricket pavilion. He was then an instructor, and
I remember so well saying that we seemed to be playing an
awful lot of games and Bob Ricketts and I rather wondered
whether we were playing too many, and I quote his reply as
die best advice I have ever had: "The more you play the better
your work." I have so often quoted that since. I captained
both the cricket and hockey, and I had an average of sixty for
the cricket season.
On one occasion in my second year I was made Q.M.G. on
a Staff Exercise which was to take place at Bath. I was given
the scheme on a Friday and, with the assistance of Captain
Williams, Dorsetshire Regiment, had to work out arrange-
ments for the six divisions of the Expeditionary Force living
on the country. The answer had to be handed in on Sunday
night. I had no idea what it meant, and the trouble was that
we were due to play the Greenjackets at Winchester next .day.
Was I to give up the cricket for work on the scheme, or not ?
I decided to play cricket, and I have never regretted it, as I
made sixty-five; but before going I had told Williams that
I would be at the Staff College at 7 a.m. on Sunday; and at
that hour we met. I wrote all day, inventing some imaginary
scheme, which I have still. Williams drew all sorts of graphs
and pictures, and we handed in a whole volume on the Sunday
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